Wisdom and Destiny

explain." Let us accept it even as the
child accepts it, that it may grow with
our growth. Let us say of wisdom what
Sister Hadewijck, the mysterious enemy of
Ruijsbroeck the Admirable, said of love :
"Its profoundest abyss is its most beauti-
ful form." Wisdom requires no form;
her beauty must vary, as varies the beauty
of flame. She is no motionless goddess,
for .ever couched on her throne. She is
Minerva who follows us, soars to the
skies with us, falls to the earth with us,
mingles her tears with our tears, and
rejoices when we rejoice. Truly wist* you
are not unless your wisdom be constantly
changing from your childhood on to your
death, The more the word means to you,
the more beauty and depth it conveys, the
wiser must you become; and each step
that one takes towards wisdom reveals to
the soul ever-widening space, that wisdom

never shall traverse,
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